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around the world 
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SOME ADVANCED FIELD NOTES ON: 

STALKING THE GIRL 
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A GIRL WATCHER DISCOVERS 


The Girl Next Door 



Own survey or recent letters shows that 97.5% of our 
readers are photographers of one sort or another. 

The question of who was born first, the Girl IP atchcr or 
photographer can probably only be determined by the l/50tli 
to a l/200th click of the shutter. 

What it all simmers down to is that every male, whether 
he he a photographer or a charter member Girl Watcher IF. F. 
(without flashbulbs) both like to look at the girl next door 

Each mail brings amateur photographs from Kalamaroo to 
New Mexico showing moms, sisters and that living doll next 
door taking sunbaths in bikinis, shorts, longics, or what have 


Old Aunt Tilda, my maiden at 
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We arc very pleased to print the following photos mailed 
to us by amateur photographer and Girl Watcher combined, 
Fred PolLs, who lives in Beaumont, Texas. And there’s Fred’s 

only trouble is I couldn't get this message across to a cool 
kitten named Pom who lives in the house next door. 

She gives me the ice cube treatment every time I try to 
speak to her at school but 1 can't get her out of my mind due 
to her being a real living doll and the ultimate in pulse- 

Dcsperately, I worked out a plan to win her with flattery. 
I bought a cheap camera and shot photos of her every time 
I got within range of her. The first time I tried it she tossed 
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The prettiest thing 1 1 




MORE ABOUT 

Collecting Pretty Girls 




Love Goddess Issue 





of his old bonds had been retired. He had rushed over during 
his lunch hour. Horace needed that cash just to pay up what 

A blonde goddess in a tight-fitting white silk sheath dress 
crossed the walk in front of Horace. His eyes brightened and 
far away temple bells started ringing inside his head as he 
watched the sun filter around her hair. An arctic white 
Corvette edged up to the curb and she was gone with a sudden 

The in 


that suddenly change the course of a 

Horace Q. Weebly walked past his office building for the 
last time and when he awakened the following morning he 
was aboard a trans-ocean plane heading for a London airport. 
From that moment on his purpose in life was quite dear. 
He would spend his remaining years fulfilling his early ambi- 
tions of being a World-Wide Girl Watcher. 

$4000 wouldn’t lost forever, part of it was already used on 
atr passage, but perhaps he could dovdop a few side lines on 
Ctrl If alching that would help pay his way. 

Horace Q. Weebly rented a cheap room in the Soho district 
of London. He could hardly wait to finish his morning tea and 
crumpets so that he could be off on his first Cirl Watching 
field trip in a foreign land. The first girl he watched was a 
red-haired black-hatted strumpet. He was astonished at the 
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Ebbington Hotel. 

rl Watcher, Weebly entered the cocktail 
room and set up his watching post at a table at the other side 
of the room. Weebly was pleased to note that the Duchess wore 
a low cut tight-fitting dress that offered a royal sight to whom- 
ever it might concern. A handsome young man in ivy-league 
clothes walked up to the Yellow-Haired Duchess’s table, bowed 
and sat down to join her in a drink. The Duchess was getting 
high and the young man was following up every advantage. 

Weebly, in fact, was feeling no pains himself, he had 
pushed down a few scotch-on-rocks while watching the Duch- 
ess for the past two hours, The young British gentleman final- 
ly left her table and ns the Yellow-Haired Duchess walked 
past Weebly’s tabic he was taken back at the sight of her 
winking at him and saying the following out of the side of 
her mouth, "All right ol’ ducky boy — see me in the hotel 

Horace Weebly knew a royal command when he heard one. 
When he entered the lobby the Duchess walked up to him un- 
steadily and pressed some folded paper into the palm of his 
hand. “Let’s not waste time piddle-paddling — You’re a de- 
tective; you’ve been watching me all afternoon. When you 
report to the Duke you didn’t sec anything this afternoon, re- 

Horace Weebly watched the Duchess make her exit. His 
palm opened slowly and he was aghast at what he saw. A 
twenty-pound note! 

Weebly started whistling as he left the Ebbington Hotel. 
Yes, there were all kinds of angles to Cirl Watching , even 
(Continued on Page 48) 



HELP GIRL WATCHER CHOOSE THE GREATEST 
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Responsible almost solely for a renaisancc of the ancient 
art of les watchdogs la femme, the Big M has been credited 
by four out of five oculists who know with causing endemic 
eyeball fixation. With the Monroe doctrine and by any Mon- 

comcs frozen absorption. 




PHOTOCRAPHS BY EARL LEAF 



# 2. Vikki Dugan 

Nightgowns in swimming pools, bikinis in snow slorms, 
that's the sort of poetic nonsense Vikki stirs up in you on 
sight. What happens as you continue to drink her in visually 
is liable to pul the reefer pushers out of business. A special, 
heady kind of opium all by herself, Vikki has what makes for 
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GIRL W&TCfliKG 

Dedicated to all Serious Scholars and 
Connoisseurs of Beautiful Women 

JLakst ftefonk jftom &nteftfnisint}, 
indent Revokes 'Jlnouqlout tie Would 







Lili Kardell 



WE NEED YOUR HELP 

The editors of Cibl Watcher arc anxious to know 
more about your preferences in the lore of girl watch- 
ing. Would you like to be a roving associate editor of 
Cirh Watcher — great fun, pleasant environment, no 
pay. Then get out your quill and paper and describe 
exactly what type of articles you would like to see in 
Girl Watcher magazine. Describe the pictures, the 
themes, the locales and the plot of the ideal picture story 
qf your imagination. 

Send us a letter today. Girl Watcher is always in- 
terested in your secret innermost thoughts on girl 
watching. f ( Hfr r 

Girl Watcher 
P. 0. Box 215 
Malibu, Calijornia, 
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GIRLS WHO WANNA BE WATCHED 

Girl Watcher’s mail bag is full of Letters & Pictures of Pretty Girls 




Country Girl Dreams of Being Watched 

boll County, North Carolina, I invaded New York with dreams 
of being a queenly model for foo-foo magazines like Harper’s 
Bazaar and Town & County. My big break came suddenly. 
It was a hot summer afternoon and a crowd of people, mostly 
men, had gathered to watch me ns I posed for a fashion ad 
photographer on the Fifth Avenue library steps. I was dressed 
up like Queen Bess in the latest tight-fitting “Empire” sheath 
and a big floppy hat. 

My past experience of stepping over toadstools back on 
the farm was small help in perfecting a “queenly” stride neces- 
sary for the ad shot, but I must have been doing okay because 
people were applauding. I was on cloud nine with visions of 
a movie agent stepping out of the admiring crowd and hand- 
ing me a Hollywood contract. And then I looked back of me. 
The reason for the applause was all too painfully clear. There 
on the sidewalk was a pair of peach-colored panties — mine.' 
In my queenly stride I had stepped completely out of them. 

Leona Thatcher 




I wanna be Watched by More Than One Man! 


he watched by Girl Watchers hut is kept under wraps by a 
jealous husband? 

I look at myself in n full-length bathroom mirror after tak- 
ing my morning shower and all the deadly curves are in the 
right places ... but do I ever get whistled at or Girl Watched? 
A fat chance I have with my husband keeping me in the house 
all day long. 

He won’t even allow any tradesmen to come near the house. 
Buys our milk at the market, the newspaper at a corner stand, 
and has the mail sent to a post office box. 

When he goes away on a trip lie keeps calling me every few 
hours to check on whether I'm still home. 

I’m all shook up inside. One of these days I’tn going to 
put on my bikini bathing suit (a little something I made out 
of my husband's old silk neckties I and walk down Broadway 
where most of the Girl Watchers are staked out. I'm a big girl 
now. I want to be watched by other men also. Is that bad? 

Karen Rossetti 


Girl with the Corkscrew Walk 

I am known in the modeling trade 
girl with the corkscrew walk. My 
of a two-way stretch, no woof, no pt . 

A new gimmick came out on the market 

market that go hack into their original shape every t 


nil, no sli|i. panty girdle. 




directions at once. I know what it felt like to he silting i 




I ran straight out into the middle of Madison Avenue with 
frantic ad men and the photographer following me, not know- 
ing what to do even if they caught up with me. 

It was a terrible ten minutes with traffic stopping, police- 
men blowing their whistles at me, hut I couldn't help it. I felt 

I ran into an electronic television repair shop hut the man 
refused to touch my girdle: said u wasn l in his line. The 

The ad men found me and covered me with a topcoat. All 
my modeling jobs these last few weeks have been stand-up 
fashion jobs. My molecular memory still pains me whenever I 
sit down. Gladys Saxe 
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GIRL WATCHING AROUND THE WORLD 

I Continued from /'age 11 ) 

I had lo keep my eyes up to see where I was going." 

"That brings lo my mind an experience I had in Alaska," 
laird Waffle-Ion said, rifling his way into ihe conversation, "I 
had a bi! of a romance going wilh an Eskimo girl. They sel- 
dom take baths in that beastly cold weather they have up there; 
.So, when they go on dates they perfume themselves by rubbing 
whale grease all over their bodies. Her name was Ooga and 
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Clearing his throat, he continued: 

"It wasn't a large fire. But all the guests had to wait out 
on Ihe hotel lawn near Ihe swimming pool while the firemen 
did their duly. I was carrying on a conversation wilh Lady 
Effingham who was slopping at the same hotel. She was hud- 
dled in a bathrobe. Suddenly she slapped both hands over her 
eyes and shrieked, "Great seolt. Lord Blueberry — your pajama 
bottoms!" I looked and she was right! I had forgotten them." 
"Knotty situation, wot?" Lord Boomingboat laughed. 
"Push on, old bean." Lord Wafflcton encouraged, "You of- 
fared your apologies lo Lady Effingham, of course." 

“I did nothing of the sort," Lord Blueberry snorted, “I dove 
into the swimming pool and stayed there until tile fire was 
over and the hotel lights went out. I was wet and shivering 
cold when I sneaked through the hotel lobby and back to my 



' I was taking a hot shower when my eyes happened upon 
an alarming sight. Stretched over Ihe side of the bathtub were 
seven pair of freshly laundered silk panties. Each had an 
inscription sewed in fancy scroll lettering; ‘Monday,' ‘Tom's 
Day.' ‘Wednesday.’ ‘Bert's Day,' ‘Friday.’ ‘Fred's Day,’ ‘Rest 
day.' By jovc, I was beside myself! I suddenly realized I was 
in the wrong room. I wrapped a towel about me and bolted out 
of the bathroom. I heard Ihe click of a switch and the hotel 
room was flooded with light. A large healthy chested blonde 
was sitting up in bed grinning at me. “Hallo Bertie Boy!" she 
greeted me exuberantly. I pushed out of Ihe room in panic. 
She begged me to stay and read lo her .‘Duccedly topping of 
you oP^girl' I said hastily. ‘But I'm not Bertie. This happens 

"Ghastly, what?” 

"That reminds me of the lime I was slaying at a Singapore 
hotel." Lord Wafflcton said, realising he had a clear track. 

I lcfl m y shoes in the hallway lo have them picked up by the 
porter and shined. The next morning when I opened the door 
be freshly shined shoes they started 
' L *.n appealing geisha girl 


id reached 

walking towards „ rr 6 6 „, 

wearing a beautiful silk ceremonial robe was walking in them. 


There obviously had been some beastly mistake but'} couldn't 
seem to make her understand. The geisha girl kept walking 
directly towards me Happing her robe open lo display her un- 
blemished oriental beauty." 

‘‘Wretched situation ol' boy!" 

“Decidedly! I backed myself up to the phone and put in a 
frantic call lo the hotel clerk. By then the geisha girl had 
calmly removed my trousers. I was helpless. I pleaded wilh 
her. She grinned at me ns she neatly folded my trousers and 
walked out of Ihe room. T am dry cleaning girl also in 
hotel. Jhc geisha girl said in plain English. 'Trousers cleaned. 

reached down and removed my newly shined shoes and tossed 
them at my feet. ‘Also hotel shoe shine girl. You like'?" 

And with that. Lord Boomingboat made a motion that they 
adjourn the fortnight meeting of World Wide Women Appre- 
ciation Club. 


WHAT HAPPENS WHEN JUNE WILKINSON WALKS 
DOWN THE STREET WITH A FRIEND? Girl Watcher 
found the answer to this question when they sent photogra- 
pher Duane Tasker down to Sunset Boulevard with bis Rollei- 
flex loaded wilh Ecklaehrome and his spirits loaded wilh 
June. Within 37 minutes 9 people walked up, asked for her 
autograph; 4 wanted her telephone number; traffic stopped; 
tourists gawked; and a newsreel company set up their equip- 
ment and started photographing Girl Watcher's photogra- 
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Girl Watching 

PROBLEMS 
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JUNE WILKINSON 
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The Girl Watcher 

OFFERS 

Something Special for You 

The Editors of Girl Watcher are anxious to know 
how you feel about this new magazine. We want you 
to help us make Girl Watcher better. We have made 
arrangements with our printers to strike off some spe- 
cial early printed copies of our next issue for the first 
300 readers who write in and tell us which stories they 
like best. All you have to do to be eligible for this 
special pre-publication issue of Girl Watcher is to 
check the squares by the stories you liked best and 
mail your answers to the address below. 

CONTENTS 
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VIKKI DUCAN (See 


PRETTY GIRLS ARE FOUND IN THE DARNDEST PLACES DEPT. 


Girl-of-the-Month Discover y 

The Farmer’s Daughter 
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STRAWBERRY BIRTHMARK 


By Philip Cyrus Cunion 
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A NOTE TO COLLEGE MEN 

Your editors are working on an arlicle on ihc Girl 
Watching aspects of college life. If you are a college 
Girl Watcher, write us about the latest activities in 
your bailiwick. Cirl Watcher, P. 0. Box 215, Mali- 
bu, California. 



A Note to Pretty Girls 

Are you an undiscovered beauty, waiting to be dis- 
covered? Would you like to see a story about yourself in 
our magazine? Write your name and address on the 
back of any photograph or photographs of yourself 
you want to submit and send them to us. No valuable 
pictures, please. They cannot be returned. Girl Wat- 
cher. P. O. Box 215, Malibu, California. 




ThePeegee Girls 



Who is this bright eyed vixen who turns up everywhere? 
. . . even in the bottom of a battle grey casket! 






Delightful 

Derriere 



Letters to Girl U/atcher 

Many Thousands Hail the New Journal for the Pretty Girl Connoisseur 



HOUR-GLASS FIGURES 

Dear Girl Watcher . 1 AM GENUINELY 

been particularly keen on fat women but 
when you come to think of it, the slim 

fit tie or no bust and rear curves ’to give 

Years ago, 1 remember reading an old 
magazine called "Vanity Fair," printed 
in 1906. The illustrations were really 
lovely with ladies with tiny waists and 

much alike. Ahmond Bhockhukst. 

Staten Island , .'V, Y. 



GIRL HAS TOUCHY PROBLEM 

Dear Girl Watcher, Will one of your 
Girl Watchers tell me what to do. I 
need help. I like to be Girl Watched, in 
fact my job at Bobbards’ Roadside Tav- 
ern requires that I wear a low cut. re- 
vealing blouse. I’m the dice gal. 1 hove 
one regular male customer, a Girl 
Watcher if I’ve ever been watched by 
one, who purposely bounces the dice so 

other night he put an ice cube in his 
dice shaker. What can a working gal like 
myself do? I can't wear turtle neck 

Jeany Dardy, Las Vegas. Nevada 

BLACK STOCKINGS 
OFF-BEATNIK 

Dear Girl Watcher, My WARDENS W T HO 
live in a small hick town in Iowa would 
not know me now. I dig this new olT- 
bcatnik jazz. 1 wear long black stock- 
ings, green make-up and pale rose lip- 
stick. I’m just crazy for this Girl Watch- 
ing dodge. I rent a pad here in Green- 
wich Village and spend most of my spare 
time arguing philosophy with other egg- 
heads like myself. But now I'm all shook 
up inside. I've just fallen for an Ivy 
League type and he won't look. 

Cora Simon, Dubuque, Iowa 

GIMME SOME MONEY 
HONEY 

Dear Girl Watcher. I would like to 
hear from some cool Girl Watcher who 
would be interested in exchanging pho- 
tos. I am five feet nine inches tall, weigh 
one twenty-five and 1 would like to be a 
model so I could be Cirl Watched and 

Virginia Norman, Jersey City, N. J. 



I WANNA BE WATCHED— 
BUT! 

Dear Girl Watcher, Wish / could he 
Girl Watched by a real cool Girl Watch- 
er. Would like someone over 21. All he 
needs besides that is a lot of loot. 1 have 
expensive tastes. I’m 20 years old, 5'9’\ 
Deep green eyes and light brown wavy 
hair. I look real devastating in diamond 
bracelets and earrings. 

Julie Pascal, New Orleans, La. 



MEN COME GET ME 

Dear Girl W atchcr, 1 LIVE IN A SHACK 
in the Black Hills of North Carolina and 
I’ve never been to no big city. We get 
our money’s worth outen magazeens and 
newspapers. We plaster them up on our 
walk. Your magazine is helping to keep 
our outhouse warm. I know cvervthing 
in your magazine by heart. Pop can’t 
afford to buy us shoes and I wear a pair 
of old denims with the seat all wore out. 
I would like to be one of them there half 
naked city girls who wear mink under- 
shirts and ride around in Cadilacs. 1 
wish some Cirl Watching millionaire 

Cora McCoy, Ashville, N. C. 




The 

Girl Watcher 
and the 
Arabian 
Girl 




THE GREATEST COLLECTION: 

Girl-Glamor Photography 

260 brim-packed pages of strange, exotic girls 
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A GIRL WATCHER DISCOVERS 

The Farmer’s Daughter 


Girl Watcher’s Almanac 



MUSIC FOR GIRL WATCHING 



The Girl' Watcher’s Almanac 

Intriguing Helpful Hints to aid you in your Daily Girl Watcher Activities 






by Roger Reed 
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THE KITTEN TYPE 

A few Enchanting Revelations on Photographing a Kitten Type Blonde 
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